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PRIZE SUGGESTIONS, GARDENING HINTS AND SPRING FASHIONS FOR EVERY WOMANi

TTT LOVE AND
MARRIAGE

By

ELLEN

Their Methods
various methods employed for tlio

captivating and ultimate perirmncnl
capturing of mero mankind havo been a
fruitful subject for discussion this many
a day. The season's new hooks aro full
of It "Any woman can havo any man
she likes If sho pursues him vigorously
enough, or eludes him cither docs,"

Doris Egorton Jones In "Time o'
Day." "Thcro aro two ways for a woman
to get what sho wnnts. Ulther chaso It
for all sho Is worth, or run from It In
tho same manner. It depends on the
man."

Yes, most decidedly It depends on tho
man. Tho avcrago man detests being
openly and obviously run after. For

It brings upon his head tho ridi-

cule of his fellow men and tho scorn of
his feminine acquaintances. Tho wholo
point is In tho manner of tho running
after and In tho varying degrees of
diplomacy which accompany tho pursuit.
Once let a man sec that ho Is being
buiaiy chased farewell, farewell to
rosy hopes of matrimony.

m

According to Thackeray, any woman
with fair opportunities and not actually
a hump can marry whom she pleases
but he adds that it is a mercy that the
little- dears are like the beasts of tho
field and do not know their own power!

Tho artifices used by the weaker sex for
the capturing of the male creature fall
desperately wldo of tho mark through
their own Ignorance of tho nature of tho
species. It is pathetic to noto tho mis-

placed energy which Is doomed to meet
with no reward.

"Faint yet pursuing" Is their motto, nnd
ono which they will get leave to follow
to tho bitter end, alone and unattached.
And all because a lack of diplomacy Is
thcro. These women cannot and will
not understand the masculine mind nnd
the masculine point of view and until
they do so they need never hope to ho
successful In tho Great Adventure.

For lovo Is, after nil, tho Great Adven-
ture. It Is at tho samo tlmo the most
entertaining and most satisfying thing in
tho world. To quote a recent novel,
"Lovo Is good for any one. It's the most
educating thing In the world. If I could,
I should Insist on every ono falling In
love at least three times under SO. We
should have a lot less stupidity and mis- -

lanes in ine worm, nny, you learn
diplomacy, tact, sympathy, how to bo

CHILDREN'S CORNER
A Porch Weather Vane

the first warm breezes ofWHEN began to blow through the win-

dows. Jack Dillon announced that he was
ready to go to tho lakeside.

"But my dear boy," exclaimed his
mother, "you can't go to the country for
weeks yet. There Is a long tlmo at
school, and a couplo of weeks afterwards
before we can get away. "Why are you
In such a hurry?'
.Jack sighed a big

sigh, and replied, "Oh I know we can't
go yet, worse luck! But I do so want to
make boats. There's nothing so much fun
as making boats."

"Why don't you work on your boati
after school every night." suggested
mother; "then when it really comes tlmo
to go, you will have a lot of fine ones
nil ready for sailing."

At first Jack thought that a fairly good
Idea and for several evenings he worked

' diligently. But by the time he had fin
ished the second pretty little craft, his
enthusiasm waned and he said fretfullv,
"There's no fun In making boats when
they can't go! How can I tell whether
they aro any good or not" How can I
know how to make the third one better
than the first, when the first Is Just lay-
ing on the shelf? No sir! I'll not make
any more till I can use them!"

Mother heard him, and wished she could
think of some scheme for using boats
but she couldn't. Jack bad long ago out-
grown bathtub sailing; there was no park
or lake near their home, and the tanks In
the city gymnasiums could not be used
for boats, even If tho boats wero beauti-
ful ones. "But I'll ask his father to-
night," said mother to herself; "maybe
he can think of some way of using boats."

So that evening, Jack's father was ap-
pealed to and he thoughtfully studied the
question before he gave an answer. "Yes,
you can use boats hero nt home," ho
Anally said; "make me four of the best
you know how to make, and 1 will show
you how to use them."

"You know you are Just Joking me,"
said Jack half vexed, "you know boats
can't bo used In a city."

"They can't?" laughed father, "well,
you make me the boats, and we'll see
about that."

tr-

says

then

THE REVIEW
Being an A B C Hook In Four Parti.

This Is Fart Three.
By Bob Williams

N is for Nellie,
The Lassie who tried

The Magic Man's Auto
As slow as the Tide!

O la Outdoors,
Where the Fun all took place,

From the Run
To tho Race.

r ts for Panther
The Five-Legge- d Cat

"Who had such a Tussls
With Old Brother Rat,

it '
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Manifestations
really happy for tho time, anyway; prac-

tical Insanity, which has done half the
great things of tho world; poetry, music,
human nature In fact, love.

"Just tho being with some one whom
you lovo. nnd know loves you, gives a
feeling of rest nnd comfort."

Tho writers of theso pleasing pieces of
Information Ignoro tho reverse side of tho
plcturo nnd pass over nil the chances that
tho man or woman In lovo takes.

Ono writer dcclnrcsi "To meet your true
mate that Is luck; to recognize him when
you meet him that Is to lo
nblo to win him when you'vo recognized
him thnt Is nrt; and to keep him when
you'vo won him some people pay that's
n miracle!"

It would appear, then, that according
to tho opinion of tho last-name- the mat-

ter of lovo is fraught with stmttgo dif-

ficulties and obstacles.
Ho that as It may, there's nothing half

so sweet In llfo as loe'8 young dream.
And though It may only last a short
time, on tho other hnntl It may endure
as long ns ilfo lasts and anyhow, the
game Is moro than worth tlu provctbial
candle.

Helpful
To avoid staining tho Utigets when par-

ing vegetables or fruit, bind the thumb
nnd first finger nf tho right hand with
strips of clean whlto cloth. These can
be easily pulled off when tho work Is
finished, nnd tho stains will be on the
cloth Instead of on the fingers. Stains
on the hands, from fruit especially, aro
very haul to remove.

Cano-seatc- d chairs that have sagged
can be tightened In tho following manner:
Wush them In hot wntcr nnd soap and
rlnso hi clear water. Dry In tho open
air.

If you nro troubled with mice, put
camphor about wherever they are. and
you will find that your troublo will bo

nt an end, ns mice dislike tho smell and
leave tho place where they find it.

Few realize tho many uses brnn can bo
put to. For painted and varnished wood-
work It Is Invaluable, removing dirt with-
out destroying the finish. Colored goods
will not fade If washed In bran water.
Used Instead of soap, bran whitens and
softens the hnnds.

If tho piano keys are w.ndicd with a
soft llannel dipped in alcohol they will

l rptam their color and not grow yellow,
us they do when washed with water.

"How will ou use them?" asked Jack,
beginning to bo half convinced.

"Skeptic!" retorted father, "make tho
boats nnd you will see'"

So the very next afternoon Jack set
to work.

He used tho finest wood, the smoothest
cloth for sails and ho whittled the masts
with great patience nnd skill. The rig-
ging was made of fishing line and tho
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Into the four roils of the weather wane,
the four beautiful little boats were

firmly fastened.

boats wero equipped with tiny lights and
a rudder.

When all four boats wero ready. Jack
was Justly proud of IiIb work no boy
ever made a better set of boats, of that
ho was sure.

"Now where will you uso them?" asked
Jack when ho showed them to his father.
"Coroo and see," was the reply. And
father showed Jack a handsome weather
vane ho had had made. Into the four
rods of tho weather vane, the four beau-
tiful little boats wero firmly fastened
and the whole thine was set securely on
the front porch. There It whirled in tho
breeze and Jack was quite as happy as
If his boats were whirling In tho rapids
of a real lake!

Copyright Clara Ingram JurfjOH.

Q Is for Queerest;
Tho Queerest thing yet

Tho Water In Fun Town
It never was wet.

R Is for Rabbit,
The Careful Old Scout

Who kept Three Eyea open
When Crows were about.

S is for Snowballs
That never would melt:

You never could break them,
Tho" softer than Felt.

T Is Toboggan,
The Funnytown Sid

TLat went I p Hill backward-s-
Too' heavy as Load.

4eSBMUmir,RXar:

TOWN OF FUNNY DREAMS
WINTER

Dawn-the-Ht- ll

and

Inspiration;

Hints

The Daily Story

Comrade Love
She was working when he knocked, nnd

merely called, "Come In,"
"I thought It was only you," she added,

with a smllo nnd a nod of welcome over
her shoulder. "Isn't It a dream of a day?
You nro about r& minutes too late. Mnb
Just went for a park tramp with her
pockets full of cake for the squirrels, nnd
her heart full of love for nil the world,
especially tht springy world. Goodby."

"But t'm not going, thank you," he
answered, Intighing down nt her. Ho
drew tip hla favorlto chair deliberately,
the deep lounging one, and seated him-

self besldo her desk, Tho window was
open, and a Htllo Ilookwood Jnr In soft
greens nnd bronzo browns stood upon
tho sill, holding a cluster of daffodils.
There was a mass of scattered manu
script spread over the desk, nnd her eyes
looked tiled with forced thought. The
breeze from tho window had blown her
hair Into a fluffy, cnrelcss state, unlike Us
usual buslncss-llk- o primness, and there
were Ink blots on her second finger.

"I'm going to stny hole uwhlte," he
said. "And I don't give n inp for your
ladyship' a permission, 1 hnvo come to
havo n tnlk with you."

Khe looked nt him nmiisedly. He had
picked up her blue pencil, nnd wns mark-
ing stars on the back of the manuscript
with It.

"So serious? Let's see." She laid down
her pen resignedly. "Ttunv doesn't IlUn

the last cffoit of tho mighty mind. Not
up to the Burton Btniidntd. It's not wise
to play ping pong with ntir public, Hick.
If the like your cream puffs and ehoco-lat- e

rclalres, never try In give them tho
doughnuts nnd brown bread of icallsm.
Is Hint It? Or woie the last royalties be-

low par? Or has Mnb been tensing you.
or what?"

Ho was not smiling now, There was a
new earnestness In his eyes ns ho bent
suddenly toward her.

"Comrade," ho said, "am I good enough
tn ask the woman I love to marry me?"

It wns very quiet In the Intge, rent fill
studio npnrtment. The tap of horses'
hoofs on the pavement far below Hound
up to tlieiii faintly, and uxcit wns n
rustle as tho wind stirred the leaves of
paper on tho desk. She was still smiling,
but her head wns turned to the window,
nnd tho ellov daffodils nnd blue sky
beyond. Sho wn Bind she was strong,
ami had known all along that this must
Miicly come. It wns right, too. She was
glnd for Mali. Man In her gloilous youth,
who had swept Into her life with the
Joy nnd piomlso of the spiingllnie, nnd i

bad nut new zest and bone In her bv
tho veiy forco of her nmbltlon and con- -
lldener, in nil ililnc.

And it was good that these two should
marry, nnd thn man who had been her
fil'Mid nnd comrade so long so long.
Thci wero tho first days of hor strug-
gles, when Mie had met him hnphazaid.
Ho was already one known and sought
after even then, nnd he had smiled down
at her, the fmnk. blight smile she had
grown to look for, nnd told her to mnko
a good fight and win out. She was sine
to In tho end. Only the weak ones fell
on the line of mnrch.

Then when success began to come slow-
ly, nnd she felt the foothold of surety
beneath her feet, his had been tho first

nlce nf congratulation to reach her, and
still urge her higher. It was u matter
of years. Sho was ,"fl now. He must be
nearly fort. Sho thought or Mnb nt IS
and wondered If sho could ever know
and appreciate the valuo of the man who
loved her, who was willing to lay tho
strength and honpr of his life's success
at her feet.

Sho Know him so well, and had come
to understand that sho was necessary
to him In his work, that her voice wns a
the first he sought In commendation.
Haeh of his later plays he had lend
aloud to her, seated as now, in tho deep
armchair beside her desk. They had

them together, and planned, and
corrected, nnd hoped nnd been truo com-
rades. Now it was nil at an end.

Something blurred tho daffodills nnd
bluo sky from her sight, and ho frowned.

' Don't," he said.
"oh, I know, I understand," her voice

was low and uncertain, but she smiled
back at him with the old courage. "I
havo understood all along, before you did

oursclf, I believe. But don't you seo
how hard it is for me?"

"Hard?"
"She has been so much to me. Uxcept

for you, all my way has been lonely.
Even tho success could not better thnt
When I found her, Just ns I wns at (list.

oung, nnd alone, and poor, nnd brimful
of hope, with all tho struggle ahead, and
the heartaches, It seemed so good to
sweep her up out of It nil, tn this, and
give her a fair chance. And she's so
sweet, and bright, and true, I can't
make you understand how dear she Is to
me, or how lonesomo it will be here with-
out her."

Sho rose nnd went to the window, her
face raised to meet tho wind and sun-
shine.

'How selfish wo aic ns wc grow older,
aren't we. Dick? It seems as If I want It
to bo always spring now. When I was
IS, like Mali, I didn't enre. It was only
a matter of violet time, nnd showers, nnd
a little quicker beating of the pulses. Now
It comes nnd goes so soun. and only seems
tho symbol of something lost."

Sho turned hack to tho desk, nnd put
the glass stopper on the bottle mechan-
ically.

"Mnb Is coming across the park," she
sold. "I am going to be good to you
both, and leuvo you to our wooing with
my blessing. And I am glad, so glnd,
Dick, for you. Only wns It quite fair to
steal my springtime girl nway and leave
mo all alone, honest, was it, comrade?"

She stretched out her bund to him. He
held it In a close grip, nnd leaned across
the desk toward her.

"Winifred, Winifred." he said. "And
you have been the woman who under-
stood me of all the world. Couldn't you
seo I was waiting for It all to rome to
you, the success, the little petty laurel
crowns that aro turned out by the hun-
dreds nowadays. I wanted you tn gain
It all, and still find something lacking, so
that some day I might come to you, as J
do now, and say, "Aren't you tired of It
all, dear? Can't you come to me now,
and rest, and live In the springtime
over?' "

She shook her head at him, her lips
closed, her eyes full of tears.

"I never knew," she said. "Anil it waa
so long and lonesome, tho fight, you
know, and I am so tired of it all, Dick,
so tired.1"

There was a light, quick step In the
hall. Mab was whistling as she came,
some gay little love Bans, of a shep-
herdess and a miller laddie, and the gate
where tho muythorn grows. She opened
the door softly so as not to disturb the
writer at the desk, but the writer was
almost hidden from view behind a barri-
cade of masculine arms. And Mab smiled
and stepping noiselessly back into the
hall closed the door after her and went
back to the squirrels and the park.

(Copyright, ms.)

Pleasure an
the

But pleasures are like popples spread,
"You selie the flower, its bloom Is shed
Or Jlke the snowfall In the river, '
A moment white then melts forever;
Or like the borealls race.
That flit ere ou tan point thetr place
Or like the rainbow s Joveb form,
Evanishing amid the storm,

--Hotter Burns, J'Xsun afcghBj,
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A CHIFFON MATINEE

AROUND THE BARGAIN COUNTERS
EvcniiiK Gowns and Graduation Gowns

Is the tlmo when the sweet girl
graduate begins to roam tho shops

with the Idea of securing a becoming
commencement gown. This should not be
such n trial, for there are plenty of te

dresses and white voiles, batiste,
taffetas, etc., combined with colors.
Theso rnngo in price from Jo up to $30

apiece.
Among tho very Inexpensive gowns-sell- ing

for Jo and 50 in one Market
stieet store are soft cotton voiles, or-
gandies and batiste gowns, with hlouso
waists and full skirts nnd touches of luco
and embroidery at tho cuffs and collar.

A cream net gown is very becoming to
young girl, with its soft lining nnd

wide flare nt tho bottom of tho skirt. This
llttlo frock was mado with an Kton
Jacket and The edge of tho
Jacket was outlined with a little hand

The skirt wns laid In plultn at
the top and was cut very short. A whlto
satin girdle completed the costume. Tho
price was 33.

A pretty class day gown, or one suit-
able for tho commencement "prom," is
mado of cannry yellow pussy willow taf

rfo; PRIZE

MSUGGESTIONS

PRIZES OFFERED DAILY
Tor tho following suggestions aent In b

readers of ths Ee.mno Lewies prizes of $1
and SO rent are anarded.All suggestions should be addressed to Ellen
Adair, Editor of Woman's Page. EvenIno
Leihjeb, Independence Square, Philadelphia.

A prize nf $1 baa been awarded tn Ada
Hfllmun, 3S3 Vet School Inne, Oerninn-lon- n,

Pa., for the fnlliinlng miBgestlnni
A unique nnd attractive Japanese gar-

den may bo made by using any deep dish,
and planting a horserndlsh In It which
has plenty of roots. The horseradish li
cut In hnlf, lengthwise, and the halves
placed one across from each other, and
then kept fairly well Immersed In water.
Pebbles, toy storks, fish, swans, etc.,
may be used with this as fancy dictates,
and a miniature bridge may be placed
from one part to another. The roots of
the horseradish will soon grow If kept in
the light and sunshine, forming nn at-

tractive background for the tiny figures.
This looks well on a summer porch.

. prize of ,10 cent, ha hern nwnr.led tn
Mr. !. I Voyer. 311 Sumac atrret, Wlnta- -
hlrknn, l'a for III" following suggestion!

I find that a piece of whltu table oil-

cloth, cut the size of my dining room
table, and placed between the cloth and
tho table-pa- keeps the pad free from
stains. Anything which Is dropped on
tho tablecloth will not penetrate the oil-

cloth.

A prize of 50 renta Ima been anarded to
Mra. N. Walla, A3 1(1 Market atreet, (or the
following auggrationt

In sewing cotton or linen goods, when
there are several thicknesses of the ma-
terial, the sewing machine will often slip
stitches, loop around the needle, and cut
the thread at the eye. This may, N
remedied very easily by rubbing white
soap along the place to be sewed.

A prize nf 50 renta ban been awarded to
Mra. Mrglnla l.rula, 1', U, llox 08, Mojrlan,
l'u., for the fulluulng auggeatlont

Celery Is often a little tough or pithy,
full of nasty shreds. In that case, place
the bunch In water early in the morning,
while you are setting breakfast, Whan
you are ready to begin preparations for
the midday lunch or dinner you will find
that the Immersion has made your celery
very tender. IT the celery Is wanted for

evening dinner, put In water for about
same length of time, placing It to

soak after breakfast has been cleared up.

Friend and Lover
When Psycbe'e friend become her lover.

How sweeil these conditions blend?
But. oh. what anguish to discover

iter lover ba,s become her friend'
--Maris, .Ainse-lte.ye- re,

feta. The hlouso is simply mndo with
black velvet strnps over tho shoulders
and sleeves of white tulle, caught up by
tiny bows of narrow black velvet ribbon.
Tho skirt had thieo tiers of shirring,
held In by ropes of the taffeta. A soft
quilling around tho bottom outlined tho
full skirt. Tho price was only $13.

Another dance frock marked special-- Is
mado of lavender taffeta, in n lovely

pale shade, llko an gown.
The tunic on the sklit Is pointed, showing
a deep flounce of ecru laco underneath.
Small flowors outline one shoulder and
ci earn luce is di aped softly around tho
bodice. The price was $15.75.

Wasli dresses for summer wear havo
begun to make their appearance. They
nio reasonably priced, too. One whlto
voile dress seen In a shpp was trimmed
with bluo nnd white striped vollo nt tho
collar, cuffs nnd tho bottom of the double-

-tunic skirt. A wide bluck satin girdle
and buttons to match decorated the
bodice. Tho price was $1.73.

Another neat llttlo frock for summer
wenr Is made of Roman striped voile,
with a black girdle and pipings to match.
In a plain shirtwaist style. The prlco
was Jo.W).

The Layette Movement
One of the most Interesting and slgnlll-an- t

bencflta secured for women by the
Child Federation Is the new "layette"
movement. This is a system by which
layettes nro supplied for the new baby
at very little cost. These nre hygienic
nnd especially prepared for the purpose
of giving mothers nil over tho State of
Pennsylvania a sanitary
equipment for their children.

Kvcry one realizes th) Importance of
proper clothing regarding tho welfare
of babies, and also that the cost of
this Is often too great to assure It to
all. The Woman's Advisory Doard, In-

cluding Miss Allco Hlddle, Mrs. Henry C.
Hoyer, Mrs. John O. Clark, Mra. C. II.
I.udington, Mrs. Norman MncLeod, Mrs.
Thomas Robins, Mrs. Gcorgo D. Wldener
and Mrs. Alfred Stengel, chairman, have
successfully solved this problem. Here-

after, the hospitals, department stores,
prlvute physicians, homes nnd such ngen-cie- s

will distribute, complete layettes,
scientifically selected by the best baby
specialists, of an npproved quality, and nt
the lowest possible cost. Order cards
are already helng distributed by the Child
Federation for this purpose. With ono
o these, u mother can oe assureii that
the Is obtaining the expert equipment
which specialists supply for the wealth
iest chtldren in the Innd

The Child Federation stamp Is put on
the layettes, which sell In the depart-
ment stores, nnd with very few excep-
tions, all the laige Philadelphia depart-
ment stores are represented. This move-
ment not only Includes Philadelphia, but
the whole State of Pennsylvania, and
women all over the State are heartily in-

dorsing tho great Idea. It Is a step
toward better understanding between
woman and woman, and a lasting tribute
to the future generation.

When the Most Is Said
What's love when the most is said?

The flash of the lightning fleet,
Then, darkness that shrouds the soul--Hut

the earth Is firm to my feet;
Tho rocks and the tides endure,

The grasses and herbs return,
Tho path to my foot Is sure,

And the sods to my bosom yearn.

What's life, what's life, little heart?
A dream when the nights are long,

Tollln the waking days,
Tears, and a kiss, a song.

What's life, what's life, little heart?
To beat and bo glad of breath

While death waits on either side
Before and behind us, Death!

--Mary AInge De "Vere.

STEAMSHIP NOTICES

ANCHOR LINE
NEW YORK and GLASGOW
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DIARY

A Dainty
THIS Is the time of jear when every

gels tho grip, nnd whenever
thcro Is an epidemic of nny kind,
Jane always gets It. She sent a wild
call for help today, ns the doctor had
ordered her to bed and the kiddles wfio
somewhat unmanageable. I rushed over
to find tho joungstcis holding a mock
funeral over Jane, who wns trying to
humor them, nnd greatly lnorcnBlng her
fever by the effort.

Wo spent the morning together. I or-
dered tho food for dinner, nnd saw to
It that Jane took n long imp. In tho
nfteinoon she sat up for awhile, nnd
wore ono of the prettiest negligees I
have seen for some time. It wns u lovely
nccordcon plaited one, of chiffon, with
shadow lace trimmings. Tho shoulders

HOW TO IMPROVE
CLIMBING PLANTS AND ROSES

avcrago city back yard Is nn ex-
cessively ugly nnd much despised spot,

nnd really on tho rare occasions upon
which one docs see nnythlng attractive
there one is so surprised that one lmme-dlatc- l.i

Is filled with a desire to cmulnto
one's neighbor ana turn the family jord
into something n trifle less hideous and
more ornamental than It has hitherto
been.

The pluntlng of floweis nnd various
growing things is, of course, the firststep in tho Improvement of tho place.
Certain flowors, especially hardy, brightly
colored ones, nro especially suited for thoyard. They need to bo strong and hardy
to withstand the grime and air nnd ad-
verse conditions of tho city.

The average city dweller ndoics Honors
nnd, In fnct, anything thnt savors of thecountry. There Is such a genuine Joy,
ton, in growing one's owij. flowers, in
watching them come up dny by day, In
tending them, watering them nnd looking
carefully after their giowth. For flowers
nro like children nnd need the very great-
est of care nnd attention If they nro really
to be propel ly trained nnrl in ,in ,nn
credit.

One vino that will withstand nny con-
ditions, even tho most unfavorable, is
the Boston Ivy. Its leaves nro dark and
glossy, nnd It sends its clinging tendrils
over tho entire surTncc of the brick wall,

A TALE OF
A SMASHING STORY OF LOVE AND POLITICS

By GEORGE RANDOLPH CHESTER
Author of "Get Rich Quick Wallingford."

CHAPTER XXXV (Continued).
Again his bell rnng.
"Marlcy?" queried a tense person.
"Yes," he acknowledged, trying to place

tho volco as that of somo newspaper man
of his acquaintance, and feeling again
that comtortablo sense of escape.

"This is Coalman," rasped the voice.
"Sny. Marlcy, we're In a pickle."

"Whut's tho matter? inquired Marlcy,
watching his right, hand cuilously. It
wabbled spasmodically where It lay on
tho table, and ho seemed to havo no
control over It.

"Firm rovoked my authority to act two
days ago. Just got their notlllcatlon."

"Yes?" queried Marlcy, with a strange
Inability quite to grasp the meaning of
this.

"Well," went on Coldman. "I'm send-
ing out your stock by a messenger boy.
You may ns well tear up' that check.
It's no good."

CHAPTER XXXVI.
THE MINISTER COMES.

"Honest, I can't giggle about nnythlng
any more," regretted Kern, icscuing a
discarded shoo of Molly's from under
tho boudoir couch, and looking anxiously
nbout hor for any. other trnces of untidi
ness which the flustered maids might
havfi left behind them. "I'm solemn in
spite of myself.

"Please don't," objected Molly, almost
piteously. "If you turn solemn, my last
prop Is gone."

"I didn't mean to," apologized Fern.
"Hut getting married Is rather a weighty
thing, nfter all. Besides that, my con-
science hurts me."

"It should, I suppose," ngrecd Molly.
"Anybody's should, why?"

"About Sledge. Molly, bo's n nice old
fatty."

"I never can remember him with an
ugly thought," admitted Molly. "I
daren't sympathize with him, though.
Ho Btarted a rough game with me, nnd
I beat him. I had to be rougli to do it."

"We were mean to him," declared
Fern. "I've a notion to marry him my-
self to make up for it."

Tho pang of distaste which Molly felt
nt that speech wns not jealousy; far
from It. If anything, it was a mero ques-
tioning of Fern's taste In making such
a remark. Thnt wns It!

"I suppose poor Bert's lonesome," she
suggested. "We really ought to go down
and keep him company until the min-
ister comes."

"Murder!" objected Fern. "Molly, you
haven't a bit of style nbout you. You
mustn't even seo Hert until you walk In
tho parlor on your father's arm, and
take him for better or well, for better."

"You don't seem any too hopeful,"
laughed Molly, looking longingly nt the
couch, but remembering her gorgeous
gown. "I don't believe you like Bert
vory well."

"Indeed I do!" remonstrated Fern. al.
most too quickly. "He's still the hand-Eome- st

fellow I ever saw; tall nnd big
and fine looking, and the very best
dancer I ever swung across a floor with.
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RED ROSES

1 Just couldn't get through envying you
ni:ii i urai entne.

les, i was jcalqus of you," confesitd"!
i,"iij. nun is a. nne uancer.

"All tho clrls will be nnvimm nt mn
went on Fern, determined to say nice ':
mines, "lou snoum Do very happy,,'
wouy, nuoiu mo new nome nnd the flnaf
uusiness prospects, nml tho social tri-
umphs which I know are waiting for
you; and you'll havo a - ollshed husband
of whom you can always be Droud. anil
Just bushels and bushels of love, of H

"Of course," ngrced Molly, looking it
the llttlo Dresden clock on tho mantel.
"Goodness, Fern; tho minister Is due to
arrlvu in ten minutes, nnd Jessie Peten
Isn't hero yet."

"If sho knew tho Importance of your
Informal Invitation to call this afternoon, 1
sho (1 nave been here hours ago," laughed
Fern. "I don't wonder, Molly, that, of
all your girl friends, she was tho on
you insisted on having here. Sho's a,

darling!"
"Sl-.o'- true," added Molly. "Someho,H

l always reel safe, even against rnyielf,
when she's around me. I love you to-

ueatn, I'ern, out you're wicked."
"I guess I am," giggled Fern. "I never

can see nnythlng elso when thero's i
ciianco for devilment." Mlna knocked
at the door.

(CONTINUED ON MONDAY.)

Tomorrow's Menu
"And the ravens brought him bread anJ flMh

in the morning and bread and fleih In thi
ecnlng, and ho drank of the brook." '

--Bible.

mtCAKFAST
Oatmeal and Raisins.

Fried Oysters.
Corn Bread. Coffee. T.

DlWNIUl
Cream Asparagus Soup.

Celery.
Chicken Fricassee Dumplings.

Browned Sweet Potatoes String Bean
Cucumber Sulad.

Strawberry Ico Cream.

Shrimp Salad.
Finger Rolls.

Soft Custard. Sponge Cake.
Tea.

Oatmeal and ralslns-Se- ed half a cup- -'

ful of raisins and cut them In half. SUrM
them Into two cupfuls of cooked oatrneM.

Put Into Individual molds and hardtnJ
oerve wn cream.

SI'llINCS ItESOflTS

SEASIDE PAItlf. N. J.
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BAINDEHSTOWN. It. I- -
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